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IT'LL BE ROUGH ‘STAY HERE, 
TRAVELING IN ARAN. T IT WOULD BE BETTER 
THE DARK. WHY SHOULD GO 


LEAVE NOW? 
TAM Your SQuie. 
1 GO WHERE YOU GO. 


~ 


WE'VE BEEN 
RIDING ALL NIGHT, 
YOU SHOULD 
STOP, REST THE 
HORSES. 


NO, ARAN. WHAT'S SO URGENT 


WE MUST 


pREenon THAT YOU PUSH 


YOURSELF BEYOND 
‘EXHAUSTION? 


WE'RE RIDING TOWARD 
AKRASA, DO YOU HAVE BUSINESS 
‘AT FORT DAWNRAY? 


DID you 
HEAR ME? 


I AM CONCERNED, 

MY LADY. YOU ARE 

DISTRACTED, LOST 
IN THOUGHT, 


IM NOT SURE HE COULD EVEN 
COMPREHEND SUCH DARKNESS, 
| 


A THING IS 
ONLY PURE ONCE. 
IF TARNISHED, IT CAN 
NEVER BE THE SAME 
AGAIN, 


DO YOU DREAM, ARAN? VE 
‘SUFFER NIGHTMARE: ; 


x 


NOT SINCE I WAS A 
CHILD. HAVE YOU BEEN 
TROUBLED BY DREAMS? 


IMAGINE IF THE 
WORST NIGHTMARE FROM 
YOUR CHILDHOOD CAME TRUE, 
EVERYTHING YOU LOVE WAS 
DEFILED AND CORRUPTED. 


AND THAT'S THE WAY IT SHOULD BE, 


PURITY IS NOT THE 
SAME THING AS HONOR, 
ELSPETH. THE ANGELS 
TEACH THAT EVEN THE 
UNBEHOLDEN CAN 
BECOME BLESSED. 


WHY ARE 
YOU SEEKING 
COUNSEL AT A 

RHOX MONASTERY? 

CAN THEY CALM 
YOUR DREAMS? 


T KNOW YOU HAVE 
‘TRAVELED MORE THAN 
ME, BUT I CAN'T BELIEVE 
THAT IS TRUE. 


WON'T LEAVE 
YOUR SIDE. 


IS THAT BLOOD? 
HEARD THAT BANDITS: 
RUN WILD IN THE 
BORDERLANDS. 


IT WASN'T BANDITS. 
A MONK SLAUGHTERED 
HIS BRETHREN WHILE 


THEY SLEPT. 


THAT'S HORRIBLE. 
MAY THE ANGELS 


CLEANSE HIS SOUL. 


YOU'VE ALWAYS LIVED IN A 
WORLD OF RULES, ORDER, 
AND DECENCY, BUT WITHOUT 
GOVERNANCE, PEOPLE ARE 
LITTLE MORE THAN ANIMALS, 


THERE 
ARE NO MONKS: 
HERE, ARAN, 


THIS IS 
NO LONGER A 
HOLY PLACE, 


ARAN IS UKE BANT ITSELF. SUCH A 
‘CHILDUKE PERSPECTIVE. SUCH AN 
INNOCENTS HEART. 


| , TH, YOU'VE EARN! 
IRE SIGILS THAN A 

i | SE IN OUR ORDER. BUT YOU'RE 

US AND WARY. I JUST 


RIPPED AWAY. SPARED, WHEN SO MANY OTHERS 
HAD DIED. I DON'T KNOW IF IT WAS MERCY. AN 
ACCIDENT, OR SOMETHING MORE INSIDIOUS. 


IHAVE SO MUCH POWER, BUT ICANT 
USE IT, NOT WITHOUT LOSING WHAT 
ILOVE. 


YOU'RE SO PALE. 
IS SOMETHING 
THERE? 


THIS PLACE IS 
WRETCHED. LET'S. 
NOT LINGER HERE, 


IT’S HORRIFIC, 
YES, BUT IT CAN 
BE RAZED TO 
THE GROUND. 
FORGOTTEN. 


I'VE HEARD RUMORS 
THAT OTHER WORLDS 
HAVE BEGUN TO BLEED 
INTO OURS. LIKE AN 
INFECTION IN A WOUND, 
CATCHING US UNAWARE. 


LET'S GO HOME TO 
THE ORDER. I DON'T 
KNOW WHAT YOU 

HOPE TO LEARN 


LOOK AROUND 
YOU. THIS IS THE 
FACE OF EVIL. 


T'MNOT SO 
SURE, ARAN. 


MY LADY, THAT'S 
NONSENSE. WE 
‘MUST LEAVE NOW, 
THE SIGNS OF 
VIOLENCE ARE 
AFFECTING 
YOUR MIND. 


NOT UNTIL 

KNOW THE 

RUMORS ARE 
FALSE. 


‘THAT'S WHAT 
YOU'RE SEEKING? 
PROOF OF SUCH AN 
“INFECTION?” HOW 
DO you KNOW 
WHAT YOU'RE 
LOOKING FOR? 


GET BEHIND 
‘ME. HOLD 
THE DOOR! 


READY YOUR 

SWORD, ARAN! 
WE CAN'T LET 
THEM PASS! 
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DY EVEN THOUGH We WERE EXPECTED IN VALERON, WE uw 


aS 


I CAN'T SEE 
YOU! ARE YOU 
HURT? ARAN! 
ANSWER ME! 


HOw 
DID you 
DO THAT? 


BUT THAT WAS 
INCREDIBLE! 
YOU'VE NEVER 
SHOWN POWER 
LIKE THAT! 


TIME? OTHERS! 


‘WHERE HAVE YOU 
BEEN? THERE ARE 


THOUSANDS OUTSIDE | 


THE WALLS. AND MORE 
‘COMING! CAN YOU 
STOP THEM? 


U7, STEADY 
YOUR swoRD, 


/” wuy are you \ 
IN FORMATIONIZ YY 
STEP OUT. Youre J 
‘STRONGER THAN 
ALL OF us! 


WHILE ARAN AND I WATCHED. THE SkY 
DEEPENED TO ROSE, THE ANGELS 


‘MIND THE 
El Rules oF 


ARE YOU 
BLIND? 
THE LINE IS 
BROKEN, 


IF I COULD RELIVE JUST ONE DAY. THAT'S. 
WHAT I WOULD CHOOSE. STANDING ON THE 
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